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No. 3078. = Thursday, Oct. 27, 1831. Price 1d. 
“The Play’s the thing !’"—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. _ - 


Covent Garden Cheatre, 

King Henry the Eighth was repeated here last night to a very ele- 
gant and tolerably numerous audience. Miss Fanny Kemble’s Queen 
Katharine is decidedly improved, it is less artificial, less elaborate, 
and may now rank with her most successful efforts. C. Kemble is so 
well dressed and so well stuffed that if Holbien’s picture of the bluff 
King Hal could walk out of its frame and speak, we question if it 
would present us with a more perfect portrait of that gross sensualist: 
G. Bennett gives unusual importance to the part of Surrey, he should 
have played Buckingham, in which character Abbott might be better 
than he is, while the Gardiner of Meadows could not well be worse. 
Mrs Gibbs’s Lady Denny is an exact fac simile of dear old Mrs Da- 
veoport’s—she could not have chosen a better model. Miss E. Tree, 
has taken our hint and entirely changed her dress, for one quite as 
correct in costume as the former, and infinitely more becoming. The 
pageant of the Coronation is worth seeing by all lovers of sights.— 
Genius Wanted was the afterpiece. 


Drurp Dane Cheatre. 

Ir was on 17th of May, 1820, that the Tragedy of Virginius was 
first acted at Covent Garden Theatre, and on that night Macready, in 
the character of Virginius, set the seal to his reputation as ap actor 
of consummate genius ; previous to that time there had been a variety 
of opinions on the merit of that gentleman, but his acting in this part, 
at once obtained the suffrages of al] the critics, and it was pronounced 
to be one of the most triumphant efforts of the histrionic art ever 
witnessed. Since that time le has ever performed the past in the same 
vigorous, natural, and pathetic manner, nor did we discover last 
night (when the Tragedy was acted here,) in his portraiture of the 
fond indulgent father, the stern inflexible patriot, any other shade of 
difference, except that which a good pieture gains by keeping, it was 
a little mellowed by age, consequently improved. He was well sapport- 
ed by Wallack. Cooper, Brindal, and Miss Phillips. .Hyder Ali con- 
tinues to draw a good half-price. 

Dreadful Accident at Drury Lane Theatre.—On Saturday the 15th 
ult. as Jobo Hilliard was Jowering scenery from the painting-room 
for rehearsal, he, by accident, let the handle of the windlass slip oat 
of his hands, while there was from five to six cwt. weight on the frame ; 
the poor fellow tried to catch it again but from the velocity with which 
it turned round he became entangled in the machinery and was dashed 
to the ground. The anfortunate young man was immediately conveyed 
to the Middlesex Hospital in a state of delirium, there being a dread- 
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ful fracture of the left side of the head, and all the bones of the left 
hand crushed. On Tuesday Mr Bell removed that portion of the 
scalp which pressed upon the brain, but the patient became heurly 
worse, and on Sunday expired without a groan.—He was very much 
respected in the Theatre. 

An Opera, by Sphor, called Der Alchymist, is in preparation at Drury 
Lane, in which Mr and Mrs Wood are to appear.—A new Tragedy, 
by Lord Leveson Gower, is to be produced shortly at Covent Garden 
‘Theatre.—Miss Fanny Kemble’s Tragedy of Francis the First, is said 
to have undergone considerable alterations, and to be intended for re- 
presentation this season. Young, C. Kemble, and the fair authoress, 
are to perform in it. 

We are much pleased to hear that the representative of Mr Henry 
Harris, (the principal proprietor of Covent Garden Theatre,) is on 
good terms with the other proprietors, and that he is anxious that there 
may be no obstacle thrown in the way of a prudent administration of 
the affairs of that concern. 


Fashionable Lounges. 
To the Editor of The Theatricat Observer. 


Dear Mr. Epiror, I address you from the elegant and commodious Din- 
ing Rooms, Leicester Place, corner of Leicester Square, where I have just 
dropt in to take my Dinner—here I find a profusion of newspapers, exquisite 
coffee, pretty and obliging waitresses, and what is a great consideration, very 
moderate charges—do pop in and take a snack—just wish to say a wurd—beg 
pardon, hope I don’t intrude—but will you excuse me—! haveto mention, tha. 
l’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, 
at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday I visit the Diorama, in the Regent’s Park, to see the two new and 
enchanting Views—Mount St. Gothard, painted by M. Daguerre, and Village 
of Unterseen, in Switzerland, Painted by M. Daguerre—these chef d’euvres, 
will shortly close to make room for two other beautiful Views just finished. 

Afterwards, I inspect the wonder of wonders, TheGigantic Whale, the length 
of which is 95 feet, at the handsome Pavilion, Charing-Cross,—hundreds of 
the curious, visit this Queen of the Seas, which excites the admiration, and 
astonishment of the public. 

Tuesday call at the Queen’s Bazaar 78, Oxford Street—splendidly fitted-up and 
magnificently arranged—visit the British Diorama, the 4 Views, by Stan‘eld, 
highly interesting—Lounge in the Physiorama, 14 Views from all parts of the 
world truly unique and beautiful—Step into the Room where Burns’s Jolly 
Beggars are exhibited, composed of 8 Figures, the size of life, by the self- 
taught Scottish Artist, which fer delicate conception, gracefulness of attitude, 
proportion of parts, & exquisite finish of workmanship have never been equalled. 

Thursday morning [ spend a delightful hour at the Royal Bazaar, Leicester 
Square, examining The Automatone; the Musical Lady—Juvenile Artist—Ma- 
gician—Rope Dancer—Walking Figure—Magnificent Classic Vase, &c. Inthe 
evening, inhale the Laughing Gas, aud view the Optical Illusions with wonder, 
the whole forming a pleasant morning and evening lounge. 

On Friday, 1 pop in to examive Diss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in 
Leicester Square—just added other beautiful specimens of her art. 

Saturday evening call in at Brert’s, 109, Drury Lane, for my weekly allow‘ 
ance of Cream of the Valley, and Patent Brandy, as recommended by my Phy- 
sician. Can’t bear to give trouble, so just pop a couple of bottles in my pockets, 
and order a gallon of each to be sent to Mrs.——, who, though a most exem- 
plary member of the Temperance Society, has no objection to a drop of good 
stuff, taken medicinally. 

Last night I had a puzzler ;—just as I was putting on my night-eap, ‘* Paul,” 
said Mrs, Pry, ‘“‘ whatis more brilliant than Peak’s wit, or blacker than Miss 
Love’s eyes? I madea hit—Warren’s Jet Blacking!~—Isn’t that a good one ?— 
but Lintrude, beg pardon, your’s, &c, PAUL PRY. 























